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[COLIN goes to the window and calls.

COLIN: Mother.

MRS. TABRET: [From the garden.} Are you calling me,
Colin?

COLIN: Nurse Wayland Is just going. She would like to say
good-bye to you.

MRS. TABRET: I'll come.

\The four persons in the room stand in silence. To all oj
them the moment is fateful. MRS. TABRET comes iny
followed by DR. HARVESTER.

MRS. TABRET: [With a little smile as though nothing very serious
bad happened} Is your taxi here, dear?

NURSE: Yes, I saw it drive up from my window. Mrs.
Tabret, I couldn't go without thanking you for all your
kindness to me during the five years I've lived here.

MRS. TABRET: My dear, you were never any trouble. It was
never difficult to be kind to you.

NURSE: Fm dreadfully sorry to have to repay all you've
done for me by bringing this confusion and unhappiness
upon you. I know you must hate me. It seems frightful,
but I do ask you to believe that I can't help myself.

MRS. TABRET: Before we part, my dear, I should like if I
could to release your spirit from the bitterness that is
making you so unhappy. We're none of us all of a piece,
you know. We haven't one self but half a dozen. That's
why you're wrong to have been jealous of Stella. You
gave Maurice everything that one self of him craved
and that self of his was yours. It may be that we can
be all things to all men, but can any of us be all things
to one man, can any man be all things to any one of
us? I knew a self of Maurice that none of you knew,
I gave him something that no one else could give. I did
not interfere with anyone. How ungenerous it would
have been of me to resent the passion that bound him to
Stella and the tender, comradely habit that bound him to